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Hobie Brown was a brilliant inventor trapped in an unfulfilling job. Inspired to make 
something more of himself, he became... 


UN 


nECENTLY, SPIDER-MAN ASKED HOBIE TO INVESTIGATE NEW 
|| A PHARMACEUTICAL COMPANY THAT DELIVERS MEDICAL 
“MIRACLES” —-WHICH SET OFF PETER’S SPIDER-SENSE! AS 
SOON AS HOBIE DISCOVERED THAT THE JACKAL WAS 
RUNNING NEW U AND BRINGING VILLAINS BACK TO LIFE 
USING ADVANCED CLONING TECHNOLOGY, HE WAS KILLED 
BY.A NEW, FEMALE ELECTRO. FORTUNATELY, THE JACKAL 
CLONED HOBIE AND BROUGHT HIM BACK TO LIFE...BUT HIS 
RESURRECTION CAME AT A PRICE. 


THE CLONING PROCESS HAS NOT YET BEEN PERFECT 
ED. IN 
rere FOR THE PILLS HE MUST NOW TAKE DAILY TO 
EVENT HIS BODY FROM BREAKING DOWN, HOBIE NOW 
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SOMETHING? 


I HAD TO WORK 
FOR EVERYTHING 


| I'VE EVER GOTTEN. 


| Z DON’T HAVE 
ANY SUPER- | 
POWERS. 


‘m vy YOu 
a = NOT FEELING UP HAVEN‘T TAKEN 
NEVER GOTA| TO SNUFF? YOUR MEDICATION 


LUCKY BREAK. | = : S A vee HAVE 


WHY DO 
YOU HAVE TO 
MAKE KILLING 


IMT 
ME 


my ane i FAILING. 
ny INSIDES ARE 
RUMBLI ING. 


wT 
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MY _ BRAIN 
GAVE ME MY 
INVENTIONS. 


I DON’T 
SEE ANOTHER 
BODY LYING AROUND. L 
HAVE TO ASSUME THAT 
WHOEVER’S PLACE THIS 
IS, YOU LET THEM 
GET AWAY. 


BRILLIANTLY 
DONE, AS ALWAYS, 
HOBIE. 


DID YOU 
GO EASY ON THEM 
OR SOMETHING? AN 
OLD FRIEND OF 
YOURS, MAYBE? A 
GIRLFRIEND? 


AND MY INVENTIONS 
ARE WHAT MAKE ME 
THE PROWLER. 


WOW! LOOK 
AT THE SET-UP IN 
HERE! THE TECHNOLOGY 
IS ACTUALLY PRETTY 
IMPRESSIVE. 


WHOSE 
| PLACE |S THIS? 
DR. EVIL’S? 


BUT IT’S NEVER 
BEEN ABOUT 
MY BODY. 


LOOKS LIKE 
YOU TOOK A PRETTY 
DECENT SWIPE AT IT, 
THOUGH. NICE WORK. 

JACKAL WILL BE 
PROUD OF YOU. 


IT’LL BUM 
HIM OUT WHEN 
HE HEARS YOU WERE 
KILLED IN THE LINE 
OF DUTY, THOUGH. 


I CAN THINK _ | XS WY 
MY WAY OUT OF | N \\ 
ANYTHING. | ~ WA \ 
© MX NA | AND IDO 
~S | WHAT £ 
v3 EN ALWAYS DO. 


GET 
BACK 
HERE J 
a E \ 


I HAVE TO KEEP | 
MOVING. I HAVE PUURTS IN 
| TO KEEP MOVING. | BREAKING DOWN. 


BUT Z HAVE TO | 
KEEP MOVING. 


THIS SYRINGE OF 
| PURE ADRENALINE 
| SHOULD KEEP ME 

GOING...FOR NOW. 


I JUST WISH L 
KNEW WHERE 
THIS WAS 
LEADING ME. 


LHAVE | 
TO KEEP | 
MOVING. 


} \ 
| \ | 
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BUT THE DOOR’S 
OPEN. MUST BE 


ALL I NEED 
TO DO'S 
SMASH 
THROUGH IT... 


HAVE TO_ | 
MOVE FAST. | 
AS FAST | 
AS I CAN. | 


ME _AT_ ANY 
SECOND. | 


WHY DID 

JACKAL WASTE 

HIS TIME BRINGING 
YOU BACK, 
PROWLER? 


GUY, AND AN EVEN |e 
MORE USELESS J9 
HERO. 


MAYBE IF 
I KILL YOU AGAIN, 


ARGGGHHHI 


A I al 
aan 


WHERE ARE 
YOU GOING?! 
GET BACK 
HERE!!! 


ADRENALINE |S 
RUNNING OUT. 


EVERYTHING 1S | 
COLLAPSING. 
AS 


I DON’T HAVE MUCH 
TIME HERE BEFORE 
MY BODY COMPLETELY 
SHUTS DOWN ON ME. 


NEED TO REGROUP, TAKE 
OFF THESE BUSTED WRIST 
GAUNTLETS AND FIGURE 
OUT MY NEXT MOVE. 


MAYBE COULD | BUT THEN...HOW 
JUST... COULD... | COME I'VE 


NEVER FELT 


MORE ALIVE? 
I COULD... 


I FEEL LIKE 
I’M DYING. 


WHERE 
THE HELL 
ARE YOU?! 


TO ME?! 
sae 


$0 THIS’LL 
| BE EASY. 
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IT HAS 
| TO BE. | 


VE 
LET ar "KILL DONE IT 
YOu 


! gece CAN‘T 
aka EEP HIDING 
FROM ME! 


SAVE US BOTH 
THE TIME AND 
TROUBLE, AND JUST 
COME OUT 
ALREADY? 


LIKE I SAID, 


== 


SHE FELL FOR 
| IN THE BOOK. 


| SHE'S NOT 
| SMART. AND I’M 
| VERY LUCKY. 

] 


GETTING INTO 
THIS GIFT SHOP 
TOOK UP ALOT OF 
WHAT ZI HAD LEFT. 


THE PAIN IS 
COMING BACK 
STRONG. 


TO END NOW. 


THIS NEEDS | 


‘IVE GOT JUST 
A LITTLE BIT O 
GUNPOWDER LE 


AS I GO ALONG, 
THOUGH, IS 
WHAT LI DO BEST. 


I'VE BEEN 
DOING IT MY 
WHOLE LIFE. 


ENOUGH 
OF THIS HIDING 
NONSENSE! = sys 


COME 
OUT AND 
DIE! 


I DID IT. 


BUT THERE IS A MILE 
| OF WATER BETWEEN ME 
AND SAN FRANCISC: 


I COULD SWIM IT 
IF_ MY INSIDES WEREN’T 
TURNING TO LIQUID. 


MAYBE SHE 
TOOK A 
rei . PROBABLY 
FLEW... 


I WILL FIGURE 
SING 


| L ALWAYS 
DO. 


HOBIE? 
HOBIE?! 
FOR MY WHOLE winds 


LIFE, I’M ALL 


I'VE EVER HAD. WRONG?! 
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OH MY GOD... 


WHAT'S 
YOU LOOK 
TERRIBLE., _ HAPPENING 


TO YOU? 


I DON’T 


I’M SORRY Y payee 


I LEFT rs POWERS. 


I HAD TO WORK 
FOR EVERYTHING 
I'VE EVER GOTTEN. 


YOU NEED \ 
TO GET BACK } 
TO NEW U2 


I'LL GET 
YOU THERE, 
HOBIE. DON’T 
WORRY. 


I'LL BE 
RIGHT BACK. ) 
JUST HOLD } 

\ ON! / 


MY BODY |S 
FAILING. MY. 
INSIDES ARE 
CRUMBLING. 


BUT IT’S NEVER 
BEEN ABOUT 
MY BODY. 


I’M COMING, 
HOBIE! JUST 
HOLD ON ALITTLE 
LONGER. 


DID THEY 
SEND SOMEONE 
HERE? WHERE ARE 
THEY NOW? 


GAVE ME MY 
INVENTIONS. 


DOESN'T — 
MATTER. COME | THEY ARE 
ON, WE JUST NEED WHAT MAKE ME | 
TO GET YOU. OUT | THE PROWLER. 


a 
LD We. 


eT, 


| iil’ 


he 
AND IDO 
WHAT L 
ALWAYS DO. 


YOU WHAT, IT 
|S DEFINITELY 
TIMES LIKE THIS 
I WISH I STILL HAD 
THOSE SPIDER- 
POWERS. 


\, 
¢ 


2 
I SAVE \ 
‘ 


~ 
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|). Eee CIN IN MESS. 


DEAD NO MORE: 


